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In short, I have occasioned great speculation, and diverted myself with the important mysteries that have been alem-bicked out of a trifle. In short, he had seen my 2Edes WalpoliancB at Sir Luke Schaub's, and sent by him to desire one. I sent him one, bound quite in coronation robes, and went last Sunday to thank him for the honour. There were all the new Knights of the Garter. After the Prince had whispered through every curl of Lord Granville's periwig, I dare say about as errant trifles as to me, he turned to me, and said such a crowd of civil things that I did not know what to answer ; commended the style and the quotations ; said I had sent him back to his Livy; in short, that there were but two things he disliked, one, that I had not given it to him of my own accord, and the other, that I had abused his friend Andrea del Sarto; and that he insisted, when I came to town again, I should come and see two very fine ones that he has lately bought of that master. This drew on a very long conversation on painting, every word of which I suppose will be reported at the other court as a plan of opposition for the winter. Prince George was not there: when he went to receive the riband, the Prince carried him to the closet door, where the Duke of Dorset received and carried him. Ayscough8, or Nugent, or some of the genius's, had taught him a speech ; the child began it, the Monarch bounced and cried * No, no.' When the poor boy had a little recovered a fright, which to be sure flattered Majesty, as nobody has felt a grain of it so long, hed
